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-TONISWT WE 
BLOW UP THE 
FBENCHGABEI93N,, , 
THE UNDEE- JlFOWLY 

GEOUND PASSAGE \ HAPPY 
LEADS BENEATH J WUZ 



HAPPY IS NEA/ZEB THAN 
BUD THINKS..PAINFVUV 
HE fSISBS PBOM THE 
FLOOB OP THEPUSSAS^ 
WHEBE THE BOMB 
THSEW HIM,,., 




ACHK/IEDSAlDTO 
PLACE THE EXPLOSIVES 

AT EVSCfy FIVE FEET, 
THESE WILL Se 

LITTLE :i-EF?T 
'OP THE SAERISON.,; 




AS A LEVEE IN THE BACK IS 
RECESSED, THEGIANT JAWS 
SVBIN& OPEN. . . 



\anp cel 



INCH COWN UPON THE 
BWe NECk: HI 



BUT WITH A TEBBIttC 
M2ENCH, THE BAV TEAB& 
THE HOLLOW HEAP POM 
THE &XrV,'.' 





WELL IT CCeSN'T 
MATTER... ISOT 
THE EXCLUSIVE 

ON MONSIEUE , 
"~^LE EAT.'I^ 




OH, VDU MEAN THE 
TALE ABOUT THE |COL 
WITH THE TELEVISION 




US-TEN TO HB?» 
TMAT'S LOVE. 1 . 1 WELLSHe| 
SAID I WAS CUTE 
DIDN'T SHE? 




Don't miss the next exciting adventure ot The R.uy in the March issue of SMASH COMJCS. 





THE HINDU IS BEHIND THE 
SUSPECT AND TELLS THE 
ELEVATOR MAN TO STOP 
AT THE THIRTIETH FLOOR. 
BATU PROJECTS HIS IMAGE 
A3. THE DOOR f/\^\ OPENS 




TO BATU'S AMAZEMENT, 
THE CAGE STOPS BETWEEN 
FL O ORS AND THE OPERATOR 
DRAWS BACK THE POOR. 




AND A COLO CHIU. 
HITS KLOTZ'S 
SPINE AS BATU'S 
IMAGE RISES 
THROUGH THE 
OOR 




WHEN OTTO SWINGS 
FUT-IL.ELY AT THE HINDU 
SPIKIT. BLACK X CATCHES 
MAGE! ^r^ n HIM OPF GUARD. 




'with h/b motor ajroFF.rna > 

FLSBR SKIMS A FEW FEET 




DURING THE EXCITEMENT/ MADAME 
DOOM BEATS THE ESPIONAGE AGENT 
INTO T HE BLEVATQRA 



THEV RUSH OUT 
AND LEAP UN- 
SEEN INTO BLACK [ 
X'S CAR. f=Zt 




/E'VE HANDCUFFED THE1 
WHOLE LOT OF 'EM i 
COLONEL ATWATER. . I 
THEY'LL GET STIFF 
SENTENCES FOR 

VIOLATION OF THE 

ESPIONAGE ACT. WHAT 

BECAME OF YOUR , 

SECRET AGENT 

AND HIS 

HINDU? 



' -A 



SPEEDING TEN MILES OUTSIDE 
THE CITY, BLACK X FINALLY (U 
OVERTAKES THE WOMAN SPY. , / 




--'CAN YOU SEAT 
THAT." MADAME DOOM 
SLUGGED THE PILOT 
AND TOOK OFF IN HIS 
SHIP.' SHE LOOKS OUT 
FOR HERSELF, ALL RIGHT' 




fOKAY, BLACK X..ONLY DON'T 
HIT ME LIKE THAT AGAIN, 

'LL TELL VOU PLENTY 
ABOUT THAT Spy MOB r' 
AND THEIR SECRET S 
MESSAGES TO EUROPE. 

M AN EX-CONVICT AND 
THEY WERE PAYING ME 

OKAY.. BUT THAT DAME 

PULLEDA NIFTY 

DOUBLECROSS.' 




LATER, BLACK X JOWS COLONEL 
ATWA TER IN THEIR FAV ORITE 
CAFES? 



. YES.. AS USUAL' 
MADAME DOOM FLEWVSH6 
THE COOP.' I'LL GETiTBOESNTl 
HER ~=Bg— =! >■ — aiafSET I 
SOME* MpTOU Fl RST.» J 

DAY.'^P^ 




More of Espionage in the March issue of SMASH COMICS — on sale January 16th./ 




Enjoy Wun Cloo in the March issue of SMASH COMICS. 




Archie O'Toole will amuse you in the March issue ol SMASH COMICS. 




WAYNE 
REID. 



7We PROTECTING SHADOWS 

of NiaHT grow deeper as 

THE PEOPLE OF CENTER 
C/TV SLUMBER- — 



AND INSIDE ONE OF THE 
CITY'S LAQGEST DEFENSE 
COQRORATIONIS, (SOIM SABO- 
TEURS ABE AT WORhf-- 




DIGHT-AND THAT WAV W£ 
<N GO ON STEALING PLANS AAlO\ 
INFOOMATION FOR THE HOMELAND 
WITHOUT RISMT OF OUR BEING 
DISCOVERED UNTIL THE FOOL 
WATCHMAN FINOS IT OUT..BY WAT 
TIME IT IS TOO LATE AND WE 
RE SAFELV IN HIDING ff 






Cfl 



at rue same Tirie 

rue SABGTEUQS lOOtr- 
OUT OACES TOVHAKD 

the see«F 




AND INSIDE HIS ST0AHGE, 
INDESTGUC7ABLE CBEATvGE, , 

hazzagd sreea/zs- towaqd 

THE OEFEHSE PLANT 




THE NEXT OAV HUGH HAZZOOD 
PEAOS A NEWSPAPER ACCOUNT 
OF THE CASE 



AND ANOTHEP ITEM CATCHES 
THE EVE OF HAZ2A.HO 



IT'S JUST POSSIBLE 1 
'THAT HAUL. IS THE VICTIM 

'of POUL PLAY 

KIDNAPPED AND MADE TO 

woa is out A NOISLESS 
EXPLOSIVE?/ 




AND WITH THE PICTURE OP THE MtJGPEPING 
SABOTEURS CLUTCHED TIGHTLY /N HIS HAND, 
HUGH GOES FROfl ONE DEFENSE PROJECT TO 
ANOTHER SCANNING EYEQV FA.CE 
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Mi 




~^' < f^4 
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/1P~~~V~- 
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_.VvJ 
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~^~\-f / 
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HE'S GOING IN THE OLD 

BlVEB WABE HOUSe — THAT 

HASN'T BEEN USED /=OZ? 

VS4C3 Z MAY BE 

WPONG BUT f'LL BET 

HALL IS IN 

THAT 
BUILDING 




- FBOM BENEATH HIS COAT 
LAPEL HE GRABS HIS CONTBOL 
BOaeO AND SUMMONS THE 
IBON MAM 



AT THE SAME TIME ON THE 
TOP FLOOR OF THE WARE- 
HOUSE 




6UDD6NUY- 





Another sensational episode of Bozo The Robot in the March issue of SMASH COMICS. 



T^NAVONAeXEPTTW/HOrWaaW* 

U/essusnav PUN/iNO sccmall. tve 
LAszcze ernes abb msjszTep, . 




ONLY THE MEN \ c 3- 
NECESSAHY TO HUN 
THE VITAL WAE 
INPUSTEIES 
REMAIN, SIB. 1 ! 



BUT THE EEU MENACE 
k^JOWS THAT WE CANNOT 
PlGHTOPT=AN INVASION 
WITHOUT THOSE INEU5TTZIES 

I MUST LEAEN HIS SECSZET 
(SUAUIfctfE BEFOEE HECAN. 

csesTEcryTHeM;! 




America's se&imsrn?0=&js£ 

t&CTOey/S- S7t&M58X SILENT 



GOODWEAVENS! Y THERE'S A ^ 
WHY ISN'T THE iSYB.\K£'.ZX>D 
PLANT RUNNING? } ISINTHEiZE 
THESE AEE — a/TAUdNSWrm, 
WARTIMES' 13 THE < 

LEADEES' 




vwr, bcns, i 

VCN0WAW».Vn3 

STOPWESTO3TTAND 

WINGS WENCUVLL- 

weiLwoNAPHis 

SRL.OL'MANWKr- 

K3TTS DAUGHTER.' 





•""THIS IS\ 
W MY ONLY ) _, 
\ WAY,',' ^& 


g 

-^^A. 


l-y 


,f *^\ft 


( **•* ' 


j$b 











WW HELLO, JOE, \ 
fW VOU'EENOTSO 
«TH FAST ON THE / 
\^\SETAWAY,!'/ 


VoU« 




,Qo>?m?> 






\\(i Vafel lo 


Hp*_ 


■ 




b *V 


■ :■' 


\wm 


^5 



DIANE, I'M GMNG 
SOU A CHANCE TO JUMP 
WITH A BMZACHUTE- 1 'M 
» GOING TO THE LAIE CF< 
THE BED MENACE.. 
I CANT HOPE TO COME 
BACK. BUT THOUSANDS ] 
[CPUVES MAY BE SAVED.' 





BUT AS HELANPS..THePILOrGnrH- 
ES WINSSOFF : SUABP..ANPJEBKS 
TUESHIPINTV A "MNG-OVEB",. . 



THE WABNINS SBINGSTT-tB BED 
MENACE ANPHrSGUAZDfCMTHeW 




ha-ha-ha; thegkeat 

wings wendall is sentimental 

■ .well i have a bealt"=ul 

plan so 1chjcan betogetheb 

until the end.,. i'll tie vou- 

botm to the atomic bomb to 

be blown to bits with the 

eestop washinston d.c.'/ 



THE BEO MENACE'S PIENUSH 'OBPEZ5 
ABE CABBIED OUTANP THE HUSE 
EK>b1BCARJ&tNS PLANS TAKES. CPF> 



APTEBA FLIGHT 
TH/tT SEEMS LIKE 
AN ETERNITY V-& 
BOMBEli-PILCfr 
BEACHES FOB THE\ 
SCMB BELEASE,. 




Read. the next advemure of Wings Wendall in the March issue of SMASH COMICS. 




OUTSIDE THE TENEMENT. . , . 



BUT HOW? THE *~\W YES- 
F.B.X 15 GUARDING)! BUT 

US CLOSELY. . . . Jmk THERE 

ALL CONTACT _// MUST BE A ' 

MEN ARE T 1 wav -uJmT'< 

SURE TO .A /*■ ™ ■' 

BE CAUSHT! ) \ I HAVE If! 





WE MUST WORK PAST. 
SHE'LL BE AROUND IN A 
M INUTE . . . M ISS WATSON 
DOES NOT KNOW IT, BUT 
SHE 15 GOIN& TO BE OUR 
CONTACT MAN... OR 15 
IT GIRL--HAHAHA! 



WE ACE GOING TO 
GIVE YOU AN 
ADDRESS AND 
A RA5SWDRD 
-LISTEN — 




'GREAT 
SCOTT ! 
JANE 
WATSON 
HAS BEEN 
UP TO SEE 
ROGAR, 
THE SPY! 



SO WHAT? SHE COULDN'T 

i TELL HIM ANYTHING AS 

■ SHE ClOESNT KNOW 

WHERE HER FATUEP 

IS WORKING AND IF 

BOGAR DOES FIND OUT 

HE'LL NEVER BE 
ABLE TO PASS THE 
WORD. .WE'RE WATCHING 
HIM CLOSELYl 



*\ SOO&Y, 
MIS5* 



*A 



THE DEAD 
NEVER COME 
BACK* 




y— * IT'S JANE WAT50N AND 
[SHE DIDN'T EVEN NOTICE 
\TME DEAD NEVER COME-- 

J WHAT DID SHE MEAN?? 
5HE MU5T BE IN TDOU6LE - 
I'LL FOLLOW aND-5EE 





Watch for the next episode of Invisible Justice in the March issue of SMASH COMICS. 



AND TO RQ C KY'S ASTONISHMENT] 





IN A FAST JEEP CAR, TINY 
DRIVES IN PURSUIT. 



A DEAFENING ROAR SPLITS THE 
AIR AS BULL'S SPEEDING AUTO 
CEASHES THROUGH TH E LOCKED 
" -^^r~ p) GATE S 



(AND COMING ABREAST 

BULL'S...CAR.;,. 




Follow The Purple Trio in the March issue of SMASH COMICS — on sale January 16th. 



T?HEKi OUT FLIES DOC BACKWARDS 





'AS YOU KNOW ALL 1 
MATTER 15 MADE 
UP OF ATOMS/.,. 
THIS MACHINE CAN 
CHANGE THE ATOMIC 
STRUCTURE OF ANY 
ELEMENT INTO . 
THAT OF ANOTHER/ 





NOTICE 
THIS BO0K- 
ONC 
READABLE... 
NOW 




V 



SO VOU WANT MORE ^sj 
PROOF... OKAY WE'LL GO 
OUT TO THE COUNTRY FOR 
A REAL TEST / SINCE A 
SLIGHT EXPLOSION OCCURS 
WHEN THE CHANGE IS 
EFFECTED, WE'LL HAVE TO 
CONDUCT THE TEST 

OUTDOORS/ 





BaTER, ON THE OUTSKIRTS OF SIS CITY; 




(sSeanwhile, gab has released 
doc ano dave in the shack.. 



SURE THEYLL 
RETURN, 

doc? 



WAIT'LL THEY^J 
FIND OUT I SET 
THE MACHINE TO. 




ygJlDMOHr AND SPADE 
ARE CAUGHT IN THE RAV 




Midnight will thrill you in the March issue ot SMASH COMICS. 



CIANCV.TAWE SOME OF 
THE B3VS ABOUND THE 
BACK AND SEE THAT 

NO ONE LEAVES.. 

OK*>-y BO/S..COME 
ON" 




MCSNTY- HE'LL RaSABLV^ 70A//S ' t&Ba£.CUS-/aji^AS7H£-jE5-rES!ANp\ .. 
ASSTHNVEABSBEFOEEy tSBNTEEINS'THeHELPINGHONP" ByTHZiSHX. I NBTS^ 




SOMS77MELATEa..UPSTll/B&.. 




OeAV-OKAV-TH' 

boss will fw/ 
[vouopfassccw 
as we gets 
back:;; 



GET BACK!!? 
HE'S JUST 
LEAVING — ' 



PUPF.-PU^.PUI^.HEVCPPICER.Ha*! 

CO IGETTOl * 

GEAM2 *"^ JUST FCLLOW THE 
CENTEW. \ HIGrlWAV A.B3UND TO 
STZlTTON.';/ EAST42NQ' 



LATEJZ-WITH CUUCKBACX 
IMUN/eOBM... 




its up ths BLcae-auT rru_ 

COHIMSCQDTOEUN 
AQCUND MANHATTAN I! 



More of The Jester in the March issue of SMASH COMICS— on sale January 16th. 



/"THAT'S SUKLY MONAHAN, 
'!( MA! DUCK QUlCK,WHILEr 
TEND TO HIM! 1 




INSIDE, TWO MEN 5TARE THROUGH 
THE WINDOW. . ,r~ 




< 




Follow Rookie Rankin each and every month in SMASH COMICS. 



THAT AFTERNOON | | 



SNOW VALLEY IS A 
SEAUTIFUL SPOT, EH 
CABOL7 I 



AT THE BOTTOM OF THE SLOPE., 



WHAT'6 A PLANE DOING WAYOUT 
HERE IN THE WILDERNESS? I ' 



MAVBE OUT OP SAS 
OH SOMETHING. .WE'LL' 
SOON SEE! 




'THEVLL KILL THAT POOR 
KID.' I'VE GOT TO BECOME 
WILDPICE IN A HUERV! 





Another installment of Wildfire in the March issue of SMASH COMICS. 




lOnSTER! 



A tmih lay over the valley. It 
wgi ■ quiet that lacked repose. 
jit was filled with the indefinable, 
pulsating vibrations of ■ thousand 
(silent vokw.' 

The valley dept'weasily in the 
calm night. Overhead, a great 
'moon seemed to race with a host 
of fleecy clouds, scampering to 
the west like frightened sheep. 
Nothing moved below, except an 
errant breeze that touched only 
the tips of the sugar cane that 
stretched in a mighty ocean of 
green for miles in every direction. 
Most of this valley was a part of 
the vast sugar plantation of Senor 
Don Vegas Calle y Guzman, lord 
of Puerto Rico, self-styled. 

Don Vegas, it was said, owned 
almost every inch of land that 
covered a fourth of the island, and 
his wealth was enormous. Don 
Vegas was a generous, kind-heart- 
ed man and, although he em- 
ployed hundreds of native work- 
ers on his one-man empire, he 
treattd all with respect. 

It was only recently that trou- 
ble had come to the valley. "The 
Monster" had come to change the 
serenity of the lush valley into a 
devil's cauldron of fear and evil. 
At first. Dor Vegas was disposed 
to regard the stories of "the mon- 
ster" with something of disdain; 
natives were constantly fabricat- 
ing tales of weird manifestations 
I. . . mere products of their wild 
imaginations, of course. 
y But Pedro Salazar brought the 
thing forcefully to Don Vegas' 
attention. Pedro was the Don's 
foreman. 

"Senor Don," he cried one eve- 
ning, "it is true! With my own 
eyes I have seen it!" 

"Seen what, Pedrocito?" 

"The — what they say — the 
— monster!" 

Don Vegas chuckled. "Perhaps 



the sun was overly hot for you 
today, Pedro, no?" 

Pedro Salazar looked as if he 
were about to cry. 
f "You no think that Pedro 
would lie?" he queried in a hurt 
tone; "You have only to go to 
the north end of the valley and 
there see for yourself! It appears 
every night, or so the workers 
.say!" 

Don Vegas did visit the valley 
that night, but without letting 
Pedro know. The next morning 
he sat in his comfortable hacienda 
office and recounted his queer 
experience to Jimmy Christian, a 
young American in Puerto Rico 
to look for future naval air bases. 

"It was exactly the way I saw 
it, Senor Christian! A great shape- 
less mass that seemed to suddenly 
grow before my eyes, and give off 
a weird glow. It moved across the 
valley from east to west, and it 
grew until it was larger than any 
living thing!" 

"But." said Jimmy, "what did 
it do? Was it . . . " 

"Caramba!" interjected the ex- 
cited Latin. "What did it do! It 
moved over the valley, close to 
the ground . . . back and forth, 
back and forth . . . and this morn- 
ing, Senor, many acres of my most 
valuable cane were dead. They 
look as if a terrible blight had 
struck them!" 

"Interesting," said Jimmy. "I'll 
take a look into it, Don Vegas. 
Sounds promising!" 

"Ah!" Don Vegas stood up and 
shook hands with the young 
American. "1 knew I could count 
on you. Anything you name — 
any price — is yours if you can 
stop this — this thing! You see 
scaring my workers away; they 
are very superstitious, you know. 
And without a full crew I cannot 
harvest my cane." 



In town that afternoon, Jimmy 
made discreet inquiry about Don 
Vegas. Had he any enemies? Was 
he a good citizen? When had he 
come to the island? 

To all his questions he received 
reassuring answers. Don Vegas 
was a man of upright morals and 
ideals. He had settled in Puerto 
Rico in the early '90"s, the son of 
a wealthy Seville merchant. Now 
he was the largest planter on the 
island. 

His only competitor was one 
Martin Hess, a Bavarian, about 
whom little was known except 
that he owned, an estate almost as 
large as Don Vegas'- 

"Anyway, I'll check up on Herr 
Hess," Jimmy told himself. 

Hess turned out to be a cordial 
host, much younger than Don 
Vegas, and he seemed very well 
satisfied with himself and the 
world in general. 

"Oh, that 'monster' thing!" he 
chuckled when Jimmy probed 
him about the mystery. "A lot of 
native superstition, of course." 

"But the dying cane — the 
blight," Jimmy urged. "How do 
you account for that?" 

Hess shrugged. "Peculiar, that. 
Most peculiar." 

If Hess had anything to do with 
the mystery, he certainly didn't 
act like it, Jimmy concluded as 
he took his leave. Motive? If Hess 




had one, it could only be hate, 
revenge for something Don Vegas 
had done to him, or the desire to 
get hold of the Latin's plantation. 
None of them fitted the pattern. 

Jimmy naturally brushed aside 
any supernatural angle of the,_ 
mystery; the trick was being 
engineered by some clever human 



. . . and Jimmy meant to find out 
who! 

For the next three days, how- 
ever, lie was tied up with Col. 
Allen Dexter, conimandante of 
the Naval Air Base. Col. Dexter 
flew him all around the island, 
and Jimmy mapped out a half 
dozen future air bases for the 
United States Government. 

Then he was on his way to the 
plantation of Don Vegas. He 
sensed a change as he was driven 
through the great fields of waving 
cane, and as he approached nearer 
the rumbling hacienda, he knew 
something had happened. Whole 
fields lay sere and burned, as if 
swept by a withering wind. There 
were no laborers in [he fields. 

Don Vegas met him with shak- 
en voice, 

"Oh, senor, I am deSolate! I 
am ruined!" 

Jimmy was sympathetic. "What 
happened, Don Vegas?" 

The don waved his hand. "The 
monster! It has burned up my 
cane fields, and driven nearly all 
my people away!" 

Jimmy said, "Have you noticed 
that it — whatever it is — attacks 
1 only the small plants, those less 
than a foot high?" 

The don nodded. "Senor," he 
said tremulously, "whatever you 
want, men, anything, 1 will give 
you. Only please do something 
about this terrible thing. Santa 
Maria, 1 am a ruined man!" 

Jimmy smiled, "I'll need no 
help. Don Vegas. 1 can do much 
better alone. Tonight I shall find 
out what your 'monster' is, that 1 
promise you!" 

When Jimmy set off from the 
plantation that evening, he car- 
ried only a small air rifle. His 
choice of a weapon had elicited 
considerable speculation among 
the members of Don Vegas' 
household. He kept quiet, how- 
ever, as he was following a hunch, 
based on the reports he had heard 
of the monster's dimensions. 

It was dark when Jimmy 
reached the head of the valley and 
took up a position on a rocky 
ledge about two hundred feet 
above the valley floor. There was 




no moon, and the night was dark, 
filled with the, flitting sparks of 
fireflies. 

Jimmy was suddenly conscious 
of a grayish mass that had slowly 
detached itself from a hillside 
about two hundred yards below 
and beyond him. The thing 
seemed to throb and vibrate and 
to grow with spasmodic jerks. Its 
immense outlines — and Jimmy 
thought he could detect in its 
globular mass the faint resem- 
blence to a mighty octopus, with- 
out the tentacles — glowed with a 
greenish emanation, smoldering 
and flaring up in spots, as its tre- 
mendous girth swelled. 

The thing was now a good fifty 
feet, across and seemed to lie gain- 
ing in size. It moved slowly away 
from the hillside, across a field of 
small cane, over a narrow stream, 
and drifted silently down the 
valley. 

Jimmy cautiously made his 
way down from the ledge, but his 
descent caused a tiny avalanche 
of pebbles to follow him. If the 
thing heard it, there was no indi- 
cation. And at last Jimmy stood 
on the valley floor. He held the 
air rifle. Should he fire at the 
thing? No, better follow it for a 
while. 

A scream a few huntlred yards 
away sent Jimmy hurrying ahead. 
Some native, perhaps, had seen 
the grotesque mass and had 
bolted. 

Several natives broke into the 
clear from a copse of dagger bush 



and ran screaming across a cane 
field toward the village, two 
miles away. 

Jimmy crept up on his quarry. 
Now he was but fifty yards 
away . . . 

He fired. There was a loud 
pop! and the mass vanished. Then 
Jimmy saw a man running 
through a cane field. 

"Stop!" he shouted. "Stop, or 
I shoot!" 

The man didn't slow down. 
Jimmy sprinted after him. Then 
suddenly the man fell, stumbling 
over a root, and Jimmy was upon 
him, grabbing at the automatic 
which the fallen man had 
whipped out of a pocket. 

"Take it easy!" Jimmy warned, 
as he pried the gun out of the 
man's hand. Then: 

"So it's you, Herr Hess! I had 
an idea it was. What's yout 
game?" 

"All right," growled the Bav- 
arian. "If it hadn't been for you, 
I'd have ruined that swine Don 
Vegas. I've already chased nearly 
all of his employees off the place, 
and his cane crop this year will 
be about one-fourth, thanks to 
some poison spray I've been 
spreading around." 

"That's why you used the big 
toy balloon — to hide you while 
you sprayed poison, eh? Where 
did you get that balloon?" 

"China," replied Hess. "But I 
used it also to frighten the silly 
natives. It worked, too, especially 
after I daubed it with phosphor- 
escent paint." 

Jimmy covered Hess with the 
latter's 1 pistol. 

"All right," he said. "You've 
told the story to me; I guess you'll 
have a chance to tell it to the 
court. Why did you hate Don 
Vegas?" 

The Bavarian grimaced. 
"That," he said, "is for vou to 
find out!" 



READ FLIGHT TO THE UNKNOWN 
MOTHER JIMMY CmSTUNAtNEmttE 
IN THE MARCH ISSUE OF 

ON SALE JANUARY /&» 
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ACT NOW! 



ON THIS BARGAIN OFFER 



'K 



■->, ' 



THE 



/X 



THIS 

BEAUTIFUL 
DESKo^ $ 12o 



i&> 



REMINGTON 



WITH ANY 

PORTABLE TYPEWRITER 



•««fSir=B 



A beautiful desk of handsome walnut grain, finished with rich Burgandy top 
which will fit into the decorations of any home, and made of sturdy fiber board, 
is now available for only one dollar ($1.00) extra to purchasers of a Remington 
Portable Typewriter. The desk is so light a child con move it, so strong it will 
hold six hundred (600) pounds! What a combinalion this desk and a Reming- 
ton Portable Typewriter make— a miniature office in your home! Learn com- 
plete details of this offer. Mail the coupon today! 

THESE EXTRAS FOR YOU! 
LEARN TYPING FREE 

To help you even further, you get Free with this special 

offer a 44 -page booklet, prepared by experts, to teach 

you quickly how to typewrite by the touch method. 
When you buy a Noiseless you get this free Remington 
Rand gift that increases the pleasure of using your 
Remington Deluxe Noiseless Portable. Remember, 
the touch typine book is sent Free while this offer holds. 

SPECIAL CARRYING CASE 

The Remington Deluxe Noiseless Portable is tight in 
weight, easily carried about. With this offer Reming- 
ton supplies a beautiful carrying case sturdily built of 
3 -ply wood bound with a special Dupont Fabric. 

SPECIFICATIONS 

ALL ESSENTIAL FEATURES of large standard 
office machines appear in the Deluxe Noiseless Port- 
able- standard 4-row keyboard; bock spacer; margin 
stops and margin release; double shift key; two color 
ribbon; automatic reverse; tabulator; variable line 
spacer: paper fingers; makes as many as seven carbons; 
takes paper 9.S' wide; writes lines 8.2' wide, black 
key eards and white letters, rubber eushioned feet. 




SEND COUP 



MOH1Y SACK OUARANTII 

The Remington Deluxe Noiseieta Portable Typewriter is 
sold on a trial basis with a money-back guarantee. If, after 
ten days trial, you are not entirely satisfied, we will take 
it back, pay all shipping charges and refund your good 
will deposit at once. You take no risk. 



i 

. Remington Rand Inc. DepI 190-11 

1 Buffalo, N. Y. 

f Tell me. without obligation, how to get a Free Trial of a 
new Remington Deluxe Noiseless Portable, including Carry- 

I ing Cose and Free 44 page Typing Booklet. Also about your 

_ 10c a day plan. Send Catalogue. 

■ Name 

■ Address 

| City State 

L - _ - 
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CARBINE STYLES 
FORE-PIECE! 
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Here's Little Beaver, Red Ryder 
end his horse "Thunder" 
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DAISY PUMP GUN- 

IHE KING OF AIL AIR RIFLES! 
50-shot force-feed repeater. Take-down 
model. Adjustable rear-sight and "non- 
slip" groove* on butt or pistol grip. Amcr 
ican Walnut stock. Beautifully "gold"- 
stamped jacket 

LIGHTNING-LOADER 
CARBINE 

—Daily's original 500-shot Carbine 

featuring Lightning-Loader invention. 

I Adjustable Double Notch Rear Sight. 

USE DAISY BULLS EYE SHOT-BIG UMBO 
TUB. 
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Shot for accurate shooting in Daisy. 
King Air Rules. At Dealers. 
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COWBOY CARBINE 

If you get (or got) money for a Christmas Gift— use it to buy 
Daisy's famous 1000-shot Red Ryder Cowboy Carbine. Looks, 
feels, handles like a real Western saddle Carbine. Glance over 
these features: (l) Carbine-style quick cocking lever; (2) 
Lightning-Loader Invention, 1000 shots in 20 seconds; (3) Gun 
metal blue barrel circled by two Golden Bands; (4) Adjustable 
double-notch rear sight; (5) 16-inch leather thong knotted to 
Swivel Carbine Ring for hanging to saddle, bicycle or wall 
of your room; (6) Red Ryder's name and picture on pistol-grip 
walnut-finish stock. "It's a Daisy"— quality from muzzle to 
butt. Buy yours now from your hardware, sports goods or 
department store. If they haven't it (or there is no Daisy 
dealer near you), send us $2.95— we'll rush yours postpaid in 
beautiful colored carton. Duty added in Canada on all Daisys. 



DAISY CATALOG and RED RYDER'S SHOOTING MANUAL FREE! 



Write quick for Free Daisy Catalog and Free OFFICIAL Red Ryder 
Shooting Manual. Learn lo shoot the right way. Red Ryder shows 
you howl Writ?' 





■ IIAN6UM GUN 

ON SADDll WITH 
UAIHtS THONG. Ml " 
BITCHUM SOYS UKl 
,/SMWfl CARSINC . 
vV KING, TOO! 



Folio* RED 
RYDER— 
NEA nnsi- 
tlortat comic 
strip feature 
—in YOUR 
dally, Sun- 
day paper. 



Duty tddM 

In i.'i-i.:.! 



DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 492 UNION STREET, DEPT. 2, PLYMOUTH, MICHIGAN, U. S. A; 



